Nov. 3]                       ST MALACHY, B. C.

century Ireland began to feel the grievances which followed the invasion
of the sanctuary in other countries. It was infested in its turn by heathen
barbarians who, under the name of Normans, ravaged at the same time
the maritime districts of France, England, and Scotland; and finally
made establishments in all.

It was in this state of the nation that the glorious saint whose life
we are writing was born. Malachy, called in Irish Maol-Maodhog O
Morgair,1 was a native of Armagh; his parents were persons of the first
rank and very virtuous, especially his mother, who was most solicitous to
train him up in the fear of God. When he was of age to go to school,
not content to procure him pious tutors whilst he studied grammar at
Armagh, she never ceased at home to instil into his tender mind the most
perfect sentiments and maxims of piety, which were deeply imprinted in
his heart by that interior master in whose school he was from his infancy
a great proficient. He was meek, humble, obedient, modest, obliging to
all, and very diligent in his "studies; he was temperate in diet, vanquished
sleep, and had no inclination to childish sports and diversions, so that he
far outstripped his fellow-students in learning, and his very masters in
virtue. In his studies, devotions, and little practices of penance he was
very cautious and circumspect to shun as much as possible the eyes of
others, and all danger of vainglory, the most baneful poison of virtues.
For this reason he spent not so much time in churches as he desired to
do, but prayed much in retired places, and at all times frequently lifted up
his pure hands and heart to heaven in such a manner as not to be taken
notice of. When his master took a walk to a neighbouring village with-
out any other company but this beloved scholar, the pious youth often
remained a little behind to send up with more liberty, as it were by stealth,
short inflamed ejaculations from the bow of his heart, which was always
bent, says St Bernard.

To learn more perfectly the art of dying to himself, and living wholly
to God and his love, Malachy put himself under the discipline of a holy
recluse named Imar, or Imarius, who led a most austere life in continual
prayer in a cell near the great church of Armagh. This step in one of his
age and quality astonished the whole city,'and many severely censured and
laughed at him for it; many ascribed this undertaking to melancholy,
fickleness, or the rash heat of youth; and his friends grieved and reproached
him, not being able to bear the thought that one of so delicate a con-
stitution and so fine accomplishments and dispositions for the world should
embrace a state of such rigour and, in their eyes, so mean and contemptible.
The saint valued not their censures, and learned, by despising them with
humility and meekness, to vanquish both the world and himself. To attain
to the true love of God, he condemned himself whilst alive, as it were, to

1 Sir James Ware, Antiq, Hibern, c. 26, pp. 206, 210, <fcc.;   Item, de Script, Hibern, p, 54,
and Tanner, p. 502.